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bar, off, and out of hearing ; and then going back 
at once, to be succeeded by another bevy, " seeing 
olT" another boat. Not one special day, this — but 
every day. Ahnost always they have their baskets 
on their backs, and very often their babies in their 
arms; and they are always in full dress for these oc- 
casions. As probably an average of twenty or thirty 
boats go off, of a pleasant afternoon, and as fifteen to 
twenty women rush down to the end of the jetty at 
the departure of each — at least two-thirds of them 
with bushel-baskets on back, not to mention other 
incumbrances, — it will be understood that they sup- 
ply quite an element in the picturesque, besides be- 
ing so much in the way that they half-monopolize the 
favorite promenade of the town, while their chatter 
is incessant, and often loud enough to indicate the 
habitual crying of their wares. 
And yet, somehow or other, the custom touches me, 



SUCH A SHOT!— John S. Davis. 

while I do not pretend to understand what it all 
means. Is it merely the "last good-by " with which 
so many of us are familiar, in the sailing away of 
friends on longer voyages, in our widely different 
civilization? Or is there a special superstition in 
it, pronounced as that which puts the name of Mary 
Mother, or some one of the saints, as patroness 
and protector, on the stern of the hoy.? And is 
there a custom of uttering a certain prayer at that 
particular moment, as a charm for those who peril 
their lives in storm and darkness to win them daily 
bread ? It seems to prove that fish-wives are human, 
in either case; and it certainly proves that they are 
not among the most steadily worked of all woman- 
kind, unless this should be (and who can say that it 
is not?) a part of the daily labor, as conscientiously 
to be performed as the scrubbing of a floor or the 
cooking of a breakfast. — Hoiry Morford. 



OUTCAST. 

Alas for lier who stands alone 

Beside the sepulchre of hope, 
With none to roll away the stone, 

And bid the flowers that crowned the slope 
Of youth, return to fill the gloom 
With fresher life and sweeter bloom ! 
Better for her the friendly tomb, 
Without a sign to mark the spot 
Except the blue " forget-me-not " 
Which sits upon the lap of spring 
Before the blue-birds come to sing, 

Or robins pipe their flute-like tunes, — 
Before the frosty chains are riven 

That fetter fountain, lake and river, 
.And, through the snows that chill the sod, 
I-ooks up to greet the Eye of God, 

A promise of celestial Junes, 
Wlien, in the deathless light of heaven, 

Our dead shall live and bloom forever. — J. G. Clark. 



